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not in great favor today. We are more inclined to agree with
Pascal's dictum: "They say that habit is second nature. Who
knows but Nature is only a first habit?" What we believe to be
an inborn taste might well be an obscurely acquired prejudice.
It would not be wise therefore to accept our dislike of Dr. Fell
as final. We might be misinformed, and dislike in Dr. Fell
mere externals which are not the real man at all. On better ac-
quaintance, we might actually like him. We do not challenge
the right of taste to be the ultimate judge; we want to be as-
sured that we are dealing with genuine taste. The aim of edu-
cation is not to supplant taste, but to purify it.

Taste is the manifestation of personality. But personality is
not an abstract principle: no man is a walking theorem. Person-
ality implies unity in complexity. The strongest individual is
not the monomaniac, haunted by a single thought; it is the
man who most efficiently keeps in order the multitude within.
To every one of our recurring moods corresponds a shade of
our taste. We cannot be constantly absorbed in solemn thought:
desvpere in loco, said Horace;* there is a proper time for cheer-
ful nonsense. But how can we tell the proper time? Only ac-
cording to a scheme that will establish a hierarchy among the
various elements of our personality. Some must be kept under
restraint, or they will weaken and even destroy us. Others may
be allowed free play, but only at the right time and place. Oth-
ers still are the natural rulers. If we accepted as equally valid all
spontaneous manifestations of taste, this necessary subordination
would be ruined. There are tastes to which we should not yield,
because they would impair other tastes of a deeper and more
permanent value. Thus our taste for danger should be held in
check by our greater taste for life; an immoderate taste for
drink should be tempered through a taste for health; our inno-
cent taste for thrillers should be curbed by our taste for reason
and truth. Perhaps we should call taste that power which keeps
our various appetites within bounds.

1 Horace, Odes> IV, 12-28.